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CHILD OF THE WEST. 


The Poetry by F.W.N.Bayley. Composed by G. A. Hodson. 
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ehiel of the west will ye gang wi’ me And we’ll dance o’er the Highlands to.... 
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Fair chiel gin the snaw fa’ white and fast, When the 


win.. .ter tempest lowers, And my 
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Look awa’ to the North, Lovely chiel o’ the west, 

And see where the white .mist gathers , 

Like the spirit of song, in its shadowy vest, 

When it hung o’er the harps of my fathers; 

When auld winter is gone_o’er the hills it will fling, 

The dew that still freshens the heather, 

Then we’ll gang out loved Lassie, to meet the fair spring, 
And we’ll dance o’er the Highlands together. 








